A little farther along we spoke to a soldier. He felt the
same way about the peace, and was almost speechllss on
the subject of Hanko, of all places, falling into the hands
of the Russians.
The only restaurant which is open in Hanko is the cellar
under the town hall. It is crowded from morning till night,
and the overworked girls who are trying to cope with the
situation have no time to clean or tidy it. So it has become
the only rather shabby, rather dirty restaurant that I have
seen in Finland.
* Anyway, the Russians will feel at home here/ said one
of the party who'd been in Russia for some years* *They
will make it a bit worse, of course, and then it will be just
like one of their own/
I think this is what really upsets the Finns almost more
than anything else: the fact that parts of their country are
going to the Russians. They wouldn't mind so much if it
was to anyone else; but they look upon the Russians as a
different type of people altogether, and the idea of their
countryside and houses and belongings going to them is
utterly abhorrent. They know they won't have any idea
how to treat these things, and from what I have seen of
Soviet Russia, how right they are! This, at any rate, was
the opinion of three volunteer hospital nurses. They, too,
had been right through all the bombings from the start,
working in their hospital And now they are penniless,
and don't know where they are going to go.
An old man, a factory worker, joined the group just
before we left. "We've had a lot of bombs fall in Hanko
since November soth/ he said, *but the worst bomb of all
has been this peace/
Everyone agreed.
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